THE MAN I KNEW

spondent sent up his card asking for an interview. He
represented the Daily Mail I refused, politely, to see him,
but the gentleman was very persevering, and having dis-
covered that at night I was alone in the flat, knew I would
have to answer the telephone myself. That night the tele-
phone bell rang and, when I lifted the receiver, to my
astonishment a voice announced that Lord Northcliffe was
anxious to write up my husband and that an article was all
ready showing how I received news from him, and would I
let the speaker know how my letters reached me? I was
furious at the idea that my husband needed any writing up,
especially as I knew how much he hated anything of the
kind, but I hid my temper and simply stated that my letters
came in the ordinary way and that in any case I could not
see how the manner in which I received news could affect
an article writing up my husband* I added that I read the
news of the war in the newspapers, including the Daily
Mail, and that the proposed article could not possibly be
published! I heard no more of the incident, and Douglas
was much amused when I wrote to him about it.

Amongst the human touches brought up about Douglas

in some of the newspapers was the mention of children in

his headquarters. I chaffed him in one of my letters about

this and said that he had not mentioned them and asked

who was the charming mother. Douglas's reply was very

funny. He told me that the lady was over seventy and had

sixty-four grandchildren, and he drew comparisons with

what he called "ye fashionable ladies of England". The old

lady had done her duty to her country by having fourteen

children herself, which accounted for the huge number of

grandchildren. After he had explained the matter, he told

me that I had better not ask such foolish questions again

about the family living in his quarters, and that I should

think instead of how many of this large family were fighting

in the French army against the enemies of civilisation. I
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